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Kelli - This is Kelli Parker interviewing Mrs. Orpha Cordella Bowling for the oral History of 
Appalachia Program at Marshall University. Mrs. Orpha Bowling, do you agree to have this interview 
open to the public and available on file at Marshall University? 
Orpha- Yes. 
Kelli- OK 
Orpha - Should I have said "Yes, Mam"? 
Kelli - That's fine, you're fine. What town did you grow up in? 
Orpha - I grew up in Buchanan County Virginia, in a little town called Blackie. 
Kelli - OK. Did you have a large family? 
Orpha - Yes, we did. There was nine in our family. 
Kelli - Where did you go to school at? 
Orpha - I was four years old when we moved from Virginia to Thacker Mines, WV. 
Kelli - I want you to talk about your life history. Tell me your memories, stories, any sort of events 
you can remember. I'm going to tum this over to you, and you just go ahead and talk and tell me 
whatever you want. 
Orpha - Okay. My mom had a slight temper (laughing). The reason we moved from Buchanan, 
Virginia, she took a gun up in the Commissary, the store, on the manager. Because he would tell her 
every time she sent after something that my dad didn't have the scrip, they called it, in and it made her 
mad. She took a gun up on the store on the manager. And that night somebody came and told her the 
manager was going to have her picked up (laugh). So they moved from Buchanan to Thacker Mines, 
WV. 
And I was four years old. So we stayed at Thacker Mines, I think I was five when we moved to 
North Matewan, WV. And I started to school when I was six, in a little three room school house. 
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(Orpha) And I went to school, I didn't go to school quite a year and they moved on a farm up in 
Jamboree, Ky., the last house in the holler. 
TAPE STOPPED AND STARTED AGAIN 
Orpha - Ah, we lived up at Jamboree, Ky., when we moved on the farm. I can't remember the 
depression because you know as I said, we lived on the farm and we farmed. We had a cow and horse 
and hogs and chickens. We made our own butter, milk and everything. And all I can remember them 
going to the store for is uh, let's see, we had eggs too, so coffee maybe and several things like that. We 
had an orchard, apple orchard, we had a chestnut orchard, which about that time I think the blight killed 
all the chestnuts. So that way I didn't hardly remember depression. 
And then dad got a house at North Matewan, and we moved out of there to another holler at 
North Matewan. He worked in the mines part time, what he could, and I started to school when I was 
six years old there and I went to school. Let's see, I'm not for sure, I got that mixed up a little bit. I went 
back to school there too. So, I went to school till I think I was about 16, 14, or 16 and we went to work. 
We quit school, my sister and I, and went to work. That's then I got married when I was 19. 
And my husband, they drafted him. We got married the 4th day of May in '42, and they drafted 
him August 27th • When he left, he didn't get a furlough back home. He went overseas and he went 
through the European fighting all the way. He said when he got the card that I had my oldest child, he 
was in a foxhole. Then when he come home, she was about 2 ½ years old. 
And after so long there, he went back to work at Thacker. After so long there, he got him a job 
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(Orpha) And we didn't have any lights, as the hollers we moved in before that. We didn't have 
lights, we used Aladdin lamps. 
But he worked at Logan, I think he worked about three years at Logan, when we lived at Pie, 
WV. Then, he got a job at Red Jacket, that was West Virginia, too. And he worked at Red Jacket, I 
don't know how long he worked at Red Jacket. Then he started working on Strip Jobs, because where 
he was in the mines, I mean in the service, he was almost shell shocked. Right now he is almost deaf. 
But we raised our, we had six children, we had two girls and four boys. We raised our family 
from him working in the mines, and now he's retired. He got hurt in '84 on heavy equipment, and the 
doctor tried to get him to quit work. He wouldn't quit work. He went back to work, and got hurt again in 
'84. Now he's retired, the doctors made him quit. We live in Greenup, Ky. now. 
All our children are married, but one got killed in the mines. We had a boy in the Air Force, and 
two in the Marines. And the one that got killed was Burgess Ray. He went to Vietnam, and he was in 
Vietnam when they sprayed that Agent Orange. He come home and he got a job in the mines, after all 
being in Vietnam and everywhere. He got a job in the mines and got killed. So we still got the five 
children now. But they're all married. And we live in Greenup, Ky., me and my husband. So, that's 
about it, I believe. 
Kelli - Could you backtrack some and talk about, you said you had a large family when you were 
growing up. Can you talk a little more about that? 
Orpha - lfl can remember. I kinda get mixed up. Let's see, mom had four girls let's see, I can't hardly 
remember. (talks more to herself) She had Freelin, and Earl , and my brother Junior. I think she had, I 
can't hardly remember. Let's see, Freelin, Earl, and Junior. She must've had three boys and five girls. 
Kelli - Can you talk about, you said you all lived on a farm. Did you all have to help out with the farm, 
and stuff like that? 
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Orpha - We sure did. 
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Kelli - Can you talk a little bit about that? 
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Orpha - When we lived on the farm in Ky., in Jamboree, Ky., everyone of us worked. Dad and my 
oldest brother, well, my oldest brother was married by then. But he worked in the mines and my dad 
worked in the mines. But he worked in WV, and we lived, I don't know how many miles it was from 
WV to where we lived. But I remember he had an old T-Model Ford, him and my oldest sister's 
husband. They rode backwards and forwards to WV and worked in the mines. 
My dad and all of everyone was really nice there. They went together, they would, everybody 
from everywhere else, you know, close, would come and plant one day at our place. They raised a 
garden, they raised a field, too, the men did. 
I remember mom and, well, I usually worked in the house. But mom and the other children 
worked in the garden and we'd all help. They'd milk the cow, and churn, feed the hogs and chickens. 
Mom and dad use to go to church over across the hill. I think it was about three miles to church 
house. They'd go over across the hill to the church house, on Sunday. That was all the place that we got 
to go. We got to go meet them at the top of the hill about time they got out of church and started back 
home. 
But we really worked. I remember when I was little, I'd stand up on a box and wash dishes. 
When we started school, we had to make up the beds, and get ready, and eat, and go to school. Then 
when we come in of the evening, we had to change clothes first thing, and eat. We had to work till 
about two hours before dark. Then we'd have two or three hours to get our lessons. 
Most of all that time we didn't have electric lights. We had the Aladdin lamps. But we made it 
okay. I mean we were a happy family, and we did for each other. We were taught that way. We made it 
okay. 
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Kelli - .. So you said you used to, m;e~t your parents up on the hill aft~r chur~~? The children didn't go to . . 
church? Or did you? 
Orpha - No, we didn't go to church. They had to ride mare, they had to ride a mule. Mom and dad 
would ride the mule, or the horse or whatever. I mean, mom and our next door neighbor's wife, you 
know, the man. The men would walk, and mom and that lady, Mrs. Dotson, would ride to church. Then 
that's all where we got to go. We would go to top of hill and meet them about time, and the older girls 
stayed home and had dinner ready when we got back. 
Kelli - You all were expected to work? 
Orpha - Yes we were. I've worked ever since I can remember. First started by washing dishes. And 
buddy, we better get them clean, too. She's put them back many times (laughing). 
Kelli - Was this farm that you were talking about that you live on, was that back in a holler, too? 
Orpha - That was the last house in Jamboree, Ky. 
Kelli - Could you talk about the other families that lived in the same holler that you did? 
Orpha - Yeah. Every one of them had to work. There was a mines down at Freeburn, Ky. That most 
everybody worked at. I can't think of the name of it. But every family had to work. 
They would all gather at our house and plant the farm, you know. Then our family would help 
them plant, we helped each other. When it come time to hoe everything, we didn't have the modern 
equipment or anything. They had hoes, and picks and maddox. They would all help each other. 
I remember the best time and the happiest time is when, there was a big corn shed. We would 
all shuck the corn for feed through the winter. We would get together and shuck the corn and put it in 
that shed. Then through the summer, when all the corn was gone, we made our playhouses in that shed. 
And I remember my mother could make the best doughnuts that ever was. I seen her make two 
and three dishpans full of doughnuts when everybody gathered around, you know, and helped. 
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T a was, n a appy, we 1_ n't like it when we moved up there, but we soon learned to r ., 1 -•. • 
it. And when we left, we didn't like that either. (laughter) 
Kelli - Was there a mixing of families in the holler? Were there many blacks ... 
Orpha - Honey, I didn't see ... Now, when we use to live at# 11 when I was little, there was blacks up 
there. I remember one old man and woman that lived right below me. They even tried to adopt me from 
mom and dad. She would come up there and get me and keep me every day, if she could. I remember her 
taking me to the store and buying little necklaces and perfume, I don't know what all. I think that his 
name was John and hers is Ella Smith. John and Ella Smith. They were really nice. I can remember that, 
when we lived up at Thacker. 
My oldest sister married, well, my two sisters, my oldest sister, and then one before me. My 
oldest sister was Goldie, and the one she was a little older than me. I believe there was one child 
between her and me. But both of them married people from up there. My oldest sister married an 
Anthony Coleman, and my younger one married Anthony Dotson. 
Oh, I remember something else too when we was living up there. I remember Jack Alare, Frank 
Alare's brother, he moved us up there in a huge truck. I went with the first truck load. Let's see, there 
was Virginia, my other sister, and the oldest one ,too, and next to my oldest brother was Earl. We went 
the first truck load and stayed the night. This house was a huge farm house. It had a, I don't know 
whether these closets were built on each side of the fireplace, big log fireplace. I slept in one of them 
closets. I mean it didn't have a door, it's open, but it had big shelves. I remember I slept in one of them. 
But when we were going up the holler, Jack Alare asked my sister Virginia, he said, "Now, as we go up 
this holler, I want you to tell me who you're gonna marry." Said, "If you see somebody," said, "tell me 
who you're gonna marry." And she told him, she seen this man out with a horse and a plow and she 
said, "Jack," said, "right there's one." And she married him. It was Anthony Dotson. But that we had 
some happy times up there. It was. 
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Orpha - No. Nothing. They were just good to each other. My husband worked with, now, when we 
lived in Thacker holler, when we moved out of Buchanan into Thacker holler, there was coloreds there. 
They were just about as many coloreds as there was whites. We all got along fine. Fine. We were 
brought up to not have any prejudices at all. And we sure didn't. 
I remember one time up there, our water got muddy. There's this little colored girl lived down below us, 
and a white girl that lived right out from us. She was a boss's daughter. Our water got muddy. One day 
the boss, the main boss, followed them two girls up the holler. They were going up there and swimming 
in the water tank. 
Kelli - Do you remember any stories that were past on to you from your parents? 
Orpha - The one story that comes to mind is, my uncle stayed with us. He'd went to school and 
college and all. He was just a dandy person. He used to tell us stories about being out in the hill. He 
said one time, he was out in the hill hunting and he thought he'd rest awhile. So he got out his knife to 
whittle, and he sat down on this log. He said he got through whittling this stick, and reached around and 
stuck his knife down in the log that he was sitting on, and it started moving off with him. (laughing) He 
called it a bull snake, I think. As well as I can remember. He told a lot of stories, but I can't right off 
remember any. 
Kelli - So did this uncle live with you? 
Orpha - He stayed with us. He boarded with us. James Marion Daugherty. He was from Washington. I 
can't remember anything else. 
I know, Oh yes, I can remember one thing. This is not in a way a story, but it was the truth. My 
oldest brother Freelin, and next to him Earl, they sent them after the cows one time. They walked, and 
walked, and walked, and got way up almost the top of the mountain. My oldest brother told Earl, he 
said, "Buddy," he said, "I've walked long enough," he said, "I'm getting tired of hunting them cows 
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something, and throwed it at Earl, and Earl keeled over. He said he couldn't get him to raise up or 
anything. Couldn't get him to talk to him, he thought he was dead. He dug a hole, and buried Earl, 
covered him up with leaves. He said he got about 12 feet from him, when Earl screamed out. He went 
back and got him. (laughter) 
Anything like that comes to my mind sometimes. 
Kelli - You said that when you lived on the farm your parents didn't have to go to the store a lot or 
anything like that... 
Orpha - No, see we had our own eggs, our own milk, sweet milk and buttermilk, and we had 
everything that you could raise. I remember them taking com to the mill across the holler. It was over by 
the church house where mom and dad used to go to church. They would take the com and meal, and 
have it ground at the mill. Then we had to buy our lard, then they called it, we had to go to the store for 
it, and bread. I mean most time mommy made biscuits, but ifwe wanted any. I don't even know, I guess 
there was light bread, I forgot. But she made bread. She made loaves of bread. I don't think we bought 
bread, if there was some. She made her own cornbread, she made her own biscuits. There wasn't too 
much we had to buy. 
When you got sick, there was herbs of all kind out in the field and out in the yard, you know, the 
garden, here and there. I remember, if a child was vomiting and had a fever, you could get, for instance, 
the limbs or 2 off the peach trees. There was one way you could scrape them, I can't remember now. 
But you scraped them down, you scraped the bark off, down, and it made you quit vomiting. Or you 
scraped it up and made you, there was one way you could make anyone vomit, you know, if they had to 
vomit. I don't know which way you scraped them, then. That was one herb that they used. Then they 
used, they called it a flux weed. Any time you had a dysentery, you scraped the leaves and cleaned them 
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what all like that, that we knew. When I was having my kids, I used a lot of that, too. Sure did. 
Kelli - There was a lot of folk medicine, there wasn't a lot of going to the doctor? 
Orpha - Well, they could if they had anything to ride and go. I think the first doctor, I imagine he was 
25 miles away. The first doctor. I mean the closest doctor. I know mom didn't take, we didn't take 
anybody I mean, we didn't go to the doctors. She doctored us herself. While we lived up that holler, my 
baby brother had Typhoid. There was 2 ofus girls, I think it was my oldest sister and me, all had 
Typhoid, three. So, okay, he took, baby brother took double pneumonia. She had done everything she 
knew to do with him. To, you know, help him get well. He wasn't getting well. He was losing weight 
and everything. He wouldn't eat or anything. I remember that she hired somebody on the holler. Then 
our car had broken down or something. She hired somebody to come up. They were going to take him 
to the doctor. He held to the bed, and wouldn't tum the bed loose. So daddy gets out, he goes to the 
doctor and tells the doctor all about him. He told daddy, said, "It's a good thing you didn't start to the 
doctor with him," said, "he'd died on the way." He said, "You get you some whisky." "As you go back 
home, get you a pint of whisky," or whatever, I mean I don't know ifhe said a pint or not. He said, "Get 
some whisky, take it home, and tell your wife to pour some whisky out in a saucer, warm it, and feed it 
to him with a spoon." That's what she broke the double pneumonia on him with. 
Then there was one time that my sister Virginia had spinal meningitis. She stood for three days 
and nights, she stood on her heels and the back of her head. They couldn't do a thing for her. 
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. her head for three days and_ night·s. They looked for her to die. So mom called, I had one aunt that was a 
midwife, but she lived, I don't know how many miles she lived from us. There was some kind of a car 
that people, it run on the railroad, and you had to touch, some way they had a piece of metal and touched 
a wire for that car to move. Daddy rode that and got my aunt and she said, "We'll stop." Now there's 
whisky again, she told daddy, "You stop and get a pint of whisky." She went in the door, I remember 
she always wore an apron. I bet she's delivered just about everybody in Blackie and Hurie and around. 
She told daddy, "You stop and get the whisky." So she come in the door, taking her coat off. I can 
remember her just well. She was a slim lady, and real nice. I mean real clean, and neat, you know. So 
she come in the door, and she told mom, said, "Get a dish pan for me," said, "and open this whisky and 
pour it in it and heat it." Mom did what she told her to. When she brought the whisky in the dish pan in 
the bedroom, she said, "Now get me two towels." She would put one towel in that dish pan of whisky, 
and wring it out, and it warmed. She started putting it on Ginny's neck, from the neck down. As she got 
to her feet, she was laying straight of the bed. That warm whisky. Sure did. 
I remember, you know, ifl have time and just sit down, I remember a lot of things that they used 
like that. Without having to go to the doctor. But I can't remember everything right off. 
Kelli - So did your aunt helped out a lot, with the sick and stuff? 
Orpha - She was a mid wife, too, she delivered. I was always scared of her a little bit, now. I 
remember when we lived in Thacker Mines, there was a mid wife lived right down below us. Everybody 
was kidding me, you know, that midwife was going to deliver my baby. I said, (laughing) ''No, she's 
not going to deliver my baby." 
So, I remember old Doc. Bentley, up at Freeburn, he was only doctor around as I knew of then, 
up at Thacker. He delivered my baby, my oldest baby. There were different doctors. Now he delivered 
my baby at home, too, I wasn't in the hospital. Violet was delivered, he delivered her. 
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about~ we showe er pictures and everything, that she knew Burgess when he come back. She grabbed 
~-lf?,'. r' ' •• •?' :-~\ :~~ 1-\~•> .. •., ~ ·., ,' .. 
him. Sure did. But, Dr. Bentley delivered her at home. Dr. Roy from Matewan delivered Danny at 
home. Then Burgess Ray, we lived in Matewan then, and Dr. Roy delivered him at the hospital. I think 
he was last, no Freddy was the last but Dr. Roy delivered him. Dr. White from Red Jacket delivered 
Linda, and Dr. White delivered Bob. I think Dr. Lawson delivered Linda, and then Dr. White delivered 
Bob. I went to the hospital with Freddy. Dr. Roy delivered him at Matewan. 
Then, they had a pretty nice hospital at Matewan, but now they don't have no hospital at 
Matewan. You either have to go to Pikeville, or Williamson, or Logan. That's one reason we moved 
down here, so we'd be closer to the doctors. But now, I think they got two. I think they got better 
hospitals in Williamson, in South Williamson, Ky., and Appalachian Hospital in Matewan, WV. I think 
the doctors are better now. 
Kelli - Could you talk a little bit about your schooling, do you remember? 
Orpha - I remember when I started school at North Matewan when I was six years old. I wasn't quite 
six, but anyway, however they figure that out, you know, that you can go a little bit before you're six. I 
went to school there. I don't think I even went a year, might of been a little over a year. We had really 
good teachers there. Then they took us out, and as I say, we moved to Jamboree and didn't go to school. 
Now, they had school up there, but dad wouldn't let us walk. Because he was scared. You know, he 
wouldn't let us out like that. When he was working especially, because if something happened, as far as 
that was away, we couldn't have got a hold of him, because he was working in WV in the mines. Then 
we lived at Jamboree, (counts to herself) I was nine years old, I didn't go to school for three years, 
almost three years. We moved back to North Matewan. When I went right back to the same school. 
Then, they had primer, and first, and second, and third. I made the primer, first, and second, and was 
promoted to the third in that one year, because I was bigger than anybody else (laugh). 
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to Matewan school. I finished the third in that one year. I went, let's see, as they say it, primer, first, 
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second, and was promoted to the third, finished the third, and was promoted to the fourth. Then we had 
to change and go to Matewan. I went to fourth, and fifth, sixth, and seventh, and I quit. In the first part of 
the eighth year. 
Kelli - Do you remember the teachers strived for you all to do good? How was the teaching? 
Orpha - Oh, they were wonderful, I loved every one of my teachers. I sure did. And Lou did. 
There was one teacher in Matewan school that kinda, she hurt me and embarrassed me, too. They let me, 
the principal let me sell candy down on the first floor. Right where you come in the big door, you know, 
by the stairway, where you went upstairs. I remember I was selling candy there. Our principal told me, 
she said, "When you're selling candy," we had a can to put the money, you know, said, ''when you're 
there selling candy, don't you leave that table." Well, this teacher, I can't think of her name now, 
sometimes I can, but she was up on the second floor. Well, she come, I remember she come to the top of 
that stairway, and hollered down to me to bring her pieces ofthis certain candy, bring her two or three 
pieces of it. It was candy that had the wrapper around it, but it didn't have any cover on top, then. So I 
got two or three pieces, of whatever she wanted, and I run up that stairway. I didn't pay any attention 
how I was handling the candy, because I knew that principal already told me not to leave that. So I run 
back down, and she went right, she hollered at me first, though. She said, "Now I said you take this and 
throw it in the garbage." She said, "You had your dirty hands on it." And I said, "Well, the principal 
told me not to leave," I said, "you just throw it in the garbage." And I went back downstairs. She 
reported me to principal. She reported me to my homeroom, too. Reams, I think, Mrs. Reams. So I run 
back to the table. She reported me. When they rang the bell for school, I went to my room, you know. 
Here come the principal. She said, "Orpha, come in here," said, "I want to talk to you a minute." I 
thought, Lord have mercy, what have I done? But I knew, you know, that lady reported me. Of course. 
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did." I said, "What'd I do?" She said, "You handled my candy with your dirty hands." I said, "Okay, ~n 
the first place, the principal here told me not to leave that table where I was selling candy." Hoskins, 
Mrs. Hoskins was her name. She had ah, I don't know what was the matter with her thumb, but it was 
like concrete. When she'd get mad at anybody, she~d hit you on the top of your head. She was standing 
right close to me and, I said, ''Now, she knows she told me not to leave that table, when I was selling 
candy." So, Mrs. Hoskins said, "I most certainly did." She started hitting me on top, and I dodged. She 
grabbed me by the arm and said, "You come over here." She died laughing. She said, "I sure did, I told 
her not to leave that table now." She said "That's perfectly okay, you go back to your room and forget 
it." She turned around, and I don't know what she told that teacher. But, I never did like that teacher too 
much. One thing we did right in Matewan school. 
I had a friend that lived in the same camp, we lived in a coal camp, everybody walked to school. 
They wouldn't let them ride the bus because everybody, I remember below the bridge, right out from the 
camp, everybody above it rode the busses, everybody below it couldn't ride the busses. 
My friend and I, Pansy Burgraff, and she was real good friends, we went to school together, 
come home together and everything. One dinnertime we had to walk back home, we had to walk to 
school in the morning, and noon when they let out, we had to walk home, and usually I hung out clothes 
for mommy. Because she'd be washing on the board. Now, we had a hard time in that camp, but we 
had, we were real happy, because daddy and her had separated. He lived up in Virginia then, we lived in 
North Matewan. So, Pansy and I decided we'd get us some sugar and cocoa and mix it together, you 
know, in an envelope and take it back to school with us. We mixed that sugar and cocoa together, took it 
back. Mrs. Reams went out of the room, for something. Pansy and I decided we'd get us a mouthful of 
that cocoa and sugar. That's the first time that I ever heard of dope. I don't know exactly how old I was. 
About time we got our mouths full of that sugar and cocoa, Mrs. Reams come back in the door. 
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corpha) Well, here, I blowed that ·cocoa out of my mouth; everywhere. Mrs. Reams come back there, ' ',' . , ' 
buddy, and she raised me up by one arm and she said, "What in the world, and where in the world did 
you all get dope?" And I said, "What is dope?" I didn't know what dope was. I said, "I don't know 
what you're calling dope, we got cocoa and sugar in our mouth." She said, "You don't do it, I'll just 
take you to the office right now." About that time, Pansy was blowing hers out, too. So, she took us 
both in the office. They had a taste of that cocoa and sugar, before they believed us. That's the first time 
I ever heard tell of dope. I didn't, I mean, there was nobody that took dope as I knew of. I didn't know 
what in the world she meant. 
Kelli - So you all lived in a coal camp, the whole holler was a coal camp? 
Orpha - No, that wasn't up a holler. Now, that was on the main road, what little road we had. Usually 
anywhere you'd go, you'd go through the creek or sometimes up the creek. If you were in a car or 
something. Now that, I must of been 12, 13 years old. Now we didn't have roads worth walking on, let 
alone riding on. 
We had this landlady, we rented. Mom washed for the _landlady for the rent. I hung clothes up. I 
would go home at noon, hang her clothes up that she had ready to hang up. Then we'd eat, and walk 
back to school. Once in awhile they would let us wash dishes for our lunch, if they got, if they was the 
girls or boys that helped. If they were off or sick or something, we could wash dishes for our lunch. 
We'd go home of the evening, and I mean the first thing we'd do is change clothes, because we 
didn't have very many clothes, either. I think we had four dresses a piece, my sister and I, then. Well, 
my youngest brother was going to school. Seems to me like we had four dresses. We would wear one 
dress on Monday, we had to take that dress off and hang it up. If there was a wrinkle in it, mom got onto 
us. Take it off and hang it up. Next morning, we wore another dress. And then the next day we'd wear 
another one. Then on Friday, we'd wear the one we wore on Monday. Then they were all washed and 
done up for the next week. 
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four boys and a girl in that family that we rented off of, besides the woman. We washed every week, to 
pay the rent. The rent was just eight dollars a month, for four rooms. We saved, I remember when we 
would go out and do some work for somebody in the camp, you know, that whatever they paid us, if it 
was a quarter, we brought it home. lfwe needed baking powder, or bread, or something, that's where it 
went. Then, ifwe didn't need anything, we were allowed to buy candy, and we all three, got around the 
table. When we'd get candy, we'd pour it all out on the table and half it. Like three and three, or 
whatever. We wouldn't touch a bite of that candy till we had it halved, everybody had some. But I don't 
know, take somebody getting divorced, you know, there's always a mess along the way. Quarreling. 
Kelli - So you lived in the coal camp after you moved from the farm? 
Orpha - Uh huh, we moved to the coal camp. That camp's now, people bought it. I think that woman 
we rented off of is dead, I believe. She's got a daughter that lives up there, though, and boys. 
In fact, one of her boys died last week, I think. we seen it in the paper up there. Bill Robinson. 
We washed and them boys were in C.C. Camp, too. That was the first of anything like that that 
we heard tell of I guess, C.C. Camp. Of course, there's Anny, you know, but, there wasn't anyone in 
our family in it then. C.C. Camp, they were in the C.C. Camp and all wore uniforms. We washed and 
ironed them. Mommy washed, and I ironed them. 
Kelli - Was the coal camp like a little community? Did everybody help out each other? 
Orpha - Well, there wasn't too many. They were all in the same boat. Didn't any ofus have very 
much. We had to work for what we got. There was eight houses in the back, there was two rows, eight 
houses in the back, seven houses in the front. But we all got along just fine, and played ball together 
when we got a chance. 
We had to carry our water. We had to carry our drinking water, and the water mommy washed 
with. We had to carry it. It was at least a half a mile down below, that's where the lady use to live that 
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o~ed the ~oat' camp. She moved up on the hill and another family moved down there. We 
had to carry water from a well. I remember mom bought a big farm wagon and two of the great big milk 
cans. I don't know if you've ever seen any like that or not. They're funny, they come up and went in like 
a neck and then had a great big top, with a lid on it. My brother and sister hauled water ,while I was 
ironing, or cooking. 
She taught us to cook, and everything. I didn't have to learn anything when I got married. I knew 
how to make biscuits, I knew how to cook. That's the way she did every one ofus. She taught us to 
cook. 
So, they hauled the water in the farm wagons for her to wash. Then we'd carry, I carried water 
too, for us to use. We had it hard, but we were happy. Sure were. 
We'd get out of an evening, ifwe didn't have to work, ifwe didn't have anything to do. Most 
time we hurried and got our work done. I mean, when mom told us to do anything, I don't care what it 
was, you didn't say in a minute, or after while, or I'm busy, you did it. When they told us to do anything. 
So, we usually got our work done and we could play ball. 
I remember when I was in the fourth grade, I had joined the Girl Scouts. There's boys and girls, 
too. This friend of mine, in fact, he claimed me for a sweetheart. He lived in Matewan, his daddy was the 
mayor of Matewan. He was making a bookrack, what else, I can't think. He was making two or three 
things in Boy Scouts. I was making, I was darning a sock, making a pair of pajamas, hemming a sewing 
bag, and there was five things in all. Well, his dad and mom separated. His mother took him, was going 
to take him and go back to California where she was from. He told me, he said, "If you'll finish what 
I've got started." He had them all finished, only he had to sand them down and shellac them, I think 
shellac first and then varnish them, or something. He said, "If you'll finish these," he said, "if you win, 
you can have what I win, if you'll finish them." I finished them, and I won first prize in the Girl Scouts. 
I won, I forgot what they call it, high score. I won the high score in the boys side. 
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(Orpha) The first, the high score in the boys side was a baseball and a bat, and they were good ones, 
too. Costly ones. I won them. Then, in the Girl Scouts, I won a free trip to Jackson's Mill for a week. I 
didn't get to go, they didn't let us go nowhere. That was after daddy left home, mom wouldn't let us go. 
So the next year, they bought me my books. For the money, you know, for the difference that I couldn't 
go, they bought me my books. I sold the baseball a.JJ.d bat, I think I got $25 out of it, I believe. 
Kelli - So you lived in the coal camp after your mommy and dad divorced? 
Orpha - Separated 
Kelli - Can you talk a little bit about that? 
Orpha - They never did get divorced. They separated. It was like getting divorced, because he went 
back to Va., where he was born and raised. Mom raised us. She didn't get any alimony or anything. 
I remember she'd wash for people and she worked in a small sewing factory in Matewan then. 
She worked over there. We cleaned people's houses and everything. But we would all work together. 
Now, three or four other people maybe, or four or five, something like that is pretty good. 
I remember one family, Sailor and Madge Williamson, they lived over across from us. They gave 
us the first rugs we ever had, put on the floor. We would, before we got those rugs, well, after, too, but 
mom would make us move all the furniture out in the middle of the floor, and we scrubbed all around. 
We would not only scrub, we would rinse that then we'd mop it. When we got through, it was white as 
the curtains. ( She looked at the curtains across the room.) Then, we'd clean under everything. Then 
we'd put the furniture back and did the middle of the floor the same way. 
I remember we had outside toilets, we had Aladdin lamps, still. Some people, had, them that 
could afford it, had electric lights. We had Aladdin lamps and outside toilets. Toilets was first, I don't 
know, maybe ten yards behind the houses, you know, out close to the creek. We had double toilets, like 
one in the back at first, and one in front, you know, it had double toilets, we used. 
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(Orpha) · My siste~ then, her and her husband g~t divorced. She brought her baby and come home 
with it. Come home and we'd tend the baby, and she worked for a doctor. We were going to school, 
then, too. We really had a hard time going to school. I don't think there's many children now, that walk 
as far as we did one time a day. Let alone, we walked to school, then we walked back home. Then we 
walked back to school at noon and back of an evening. 
Kelli - Is there anything else you want to talk about? 
Orpha - I can't think of anything else right now. Is there something else particular you want me to talk 
about? 
Kelli - I have just a couple more minutes, and I just thought if there was something else that you 
wanted to add. 
Orpha - Okay, we first moved in the front row of the camp. After so long we moved in the back row, 
because we were right by the road in the front row. 
There was a church house over across the road, up on the hill is cemetery over there. I remember 
my oldest brother and his wife, when daddy was home, that's before daddy left home. My oldest brother 
and his wife joined a church up on the hill. Now, he could sit on the front porch and see the church 
house, and it didn't have but one door in it. So, he could see us go in the door, and come back out. You 
know, he wouldn't let us go to church with them. I was great big, and he wouldn't let me go to church 
with them. 
Now, I remember one time I moved a lot of junk that he had on the porch next to the road, we 
had a back porch too. I got out there and moved every bit of that. I first used a rake and raked everything 
out from under the porch. There wasn't anything up under there, either, but just dirt. I raked everything 
out from under there, and I put all of his stuff that he had on the porch, I stacked it up under the porch. 
Then I scrubbed the porch. I scrubbed it till it was white, too. 
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That made me think of something else. We didn't have enough money to buy washing 
powders or Clorox or anything else to scrub with. You know what we'd do? We'd wet that porch, well 
that time, I guess I scrubbed it, but we'd wet the floor, wet both porches, and we'd do the toilet like that. 
Then get sand, go down to the creek bank and carry a bucket of sand. We'd put it all over that on 
Monday, and about Friday, we'd walk on that sand .. Then about Friday, we'd scrub that toilet and both 
porches. We got every porch and toilet and everything's clean ... 
TAPE CUTOFF 
(She told me that she was going to say that her dad got mad at her for moving his stuff.) 
END OF TAPE 
END OF INTERVIEW 
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